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that awful building in Gorokhovaya Street to be asked what-partl
had played in the disappearance of Commissar Rabinovitch and
with him one million roubles, the entire contents of the Petrograd
Soviet treasury!
Rook and Tchekoffwere also arrested but we were interrogated
separately. On the way to the Cheka headquarters I kept telling
myself that this was the end of all my adventures. I was a littlepiqued
to think that Rabinovitch had got away with it and that for our
assistance in his escape he had made us damn ourselves. But that
was the way of it and our reward for being small fry. I was kept
waiting in a room with a Red guard for about half an hour and then
taken before a panel of six interrogators who proceeded to ask me
a series of quite simple questions which I had no difficulty in answer-
ing concerning Rabinovitch's car and the work I had done to it.
Did I know where Rabinovitch was making for ? I did not. I was
dismissed. No questions regarding the barrels of alcohol and the
trips to the Finnish border; nothing about my leather suit and the
jam and the butter. I was actually sent back to the garage. Neither
Rook nor Tchekoff turned up next morning, and by afternoon the
garage had a new commander.
I lived for the next week in constant fear of being recalled for
further examination but, mercifully, nothing happened. Rabino-
vitch's embezzlement provided a scandal of the first magnitude in
Bolshevik circles. It was the first of its kind and was a rude shock
to the good members of the party, but, as far as I know, there was no
inquiry made into any of his past activities. Perhaps he had them too
well concealed; perhaps he had too many accomplices. At least,
nothing was asked of me. Rook and Tchekoff were transferred to
Moscow and I heard nothing more of them. When several weeks
had passed and I appeared to have survived my forced association
with the knaves of Bolshevik society, I began to feel I could breathe a
little more freely. Perhaps there was some life in fro'nt of me yet.